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Daft Watty's Ramble 10 Carliſſe. 


F you ax where come frae, I ſay, the Fell ſeyde, | 
Where fadder and mudder, and honeſt folk beyde, 

And my ſweetheart, O bleſs her ! ſhe Fought nin 

( leyke me, 

| For w hen we ſhuik hands the tear guſte frae ker ee. 

Says I. I mun een get a ſpot if I can, | 

But whatever betey de me ÞPll thipk o thee, Nan.” 


Nan was a perfect beauty, wi twee cheeks like 'eodlin 
kluttoms: tlie varra ſeet on her meade myanouth a Wattef. * 
* Fargs-te-weel, Watty! says she ; tou's a wag amang t 'laſſes, 
and l' sce thee nae mair Nay, dunnet gowl, Nan! saye l, 


For, Eappea, ere lang, 1's be maiſter ny ſel:“ 
Sae we buts'd, and 1 tuik a laſt Juik at the Fell. 


On T whufcled and n Leila I fav. 4 
Owre-my"thon'der, when Cwoley he after me prung, 
And howVy, ly teilow ! and fawn'd at my ft, 

eis if to lay, Watts, we munnet part yet! 

At Carel I ſtuid wi' a ltrear my mouth, * 

Aud chey tui me, nue doubt, for a promiſin youth. / 


The; weyves com roun me in cluſteis: Wkat weage dus 

© te ax, car ay lad r' 'says yen; Wey, three pan and à crown; 
Wunziet veate A hair of my Beard“ What can ui?! says 
anudder Dui l ey I can plough, sow, Wow, ſhere, 1 . 

like, milk, kurn, muck a byte, ing a pfalm, mend car-gear, 

dance a whorupipe, nick a naig's tall, hunt a brock, or teglut 
"ver a 5 yen o my weight 4 in aw. Croglin * 2 


1 abb hull:y 'y Win awd m6: 3 man; . | 
ut that day, L may; ſay% aw my ſorrows began. ; 
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Furſt, Counter, peer fellow! they hang'd i 1 the 1 


And ſkinn'd gude forgre them! Vor ſhoon to their fest. 
I cry'd, and they caw'd me peer hawf. witted clown, 
And banter'd and follow'd-me aw up and down :''-/ 
Neiſt my deame ſhe e'en ſtarv dme that niverliv'd weel; 


Her hard words and luiks would ha'e freeten'd the. dei. 28 


She had a lang beard, for aw t' war! like A billy-goat, Wi 


a kiln-· dried froſty feace ; and then the smaweſt leg o' mutton. 


in aw Carel market sarfed the cat, me, and her for a week. 
The bairns meade sic gam on us, and thunder'd at the rapper, 
as if to waken a corp; when I opened the duir, they threw 
tour i' my een, and caw'd me Daft Watty z 


» 


* 


Sae L pack d up my duds when my quarter was out, 
And, wv weage i' my pocket, I {aunter'd about. 


ͤ„ — — err 6 pure ar 1 


And wi fifteen wheyte ſhillings they wen ae clean 


aways 
Forby my twee letters frae Muddeg and Nan, / 
Where they ſaid Carel laſſes wad Watiy trepans 7 


. f ; 


But *twould tek a lang day juft to tell what I Re 


How L'ſceap'd frae =y 3 the fowdgers, ore. 2. £ 


Ay, there were . forgery hy bad me juſt fign my | 
neame. Nay, ſays I, Jou ve gotten a wrang pig by the 


lug, for I canno write“ Ihen a fellow like a lobſter, aw 


leac'd and feather d, ax d me, Watty, wull te liſt? thou's 
owther to be a general or a gomoral.. *Niy, I wunnet _ 


that's plain ; I's contegt wi' a cwoat 0 n ſpitiain. 


Now, wi' twee groats and. tuppence, Pu cm toddle 
- heame,” 


But ne'er be a fowdger bern war my ene 


* 
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Mon my mudder in 1 ad my fadder a1 fare, | 
When I tell chem poor woley they*Il never ſee maar : 
Then they'll bring me a ſtuil;-as for Nan, ſhe'll be fain 
When 1 kiſs her, God bleſs her, agean and agean ! 
The barn and the byre, and the auld hollow tree, ; | 
Will juſt ſeem like cronies yen's fidging to fee. 


The ſheepill nit ken Watty's voice now ! The peat-ftack. 
we us d to lake roun ill be burnt ere this! As for Nan; he'll 
be owther married or broken hearted: but ſud au be weel 
at Croglin, we'll hae feastin', fiddlin', dancin', drinkin', sing- 

in', and fmuikin'; aye till aw's blue about us: | 


Amang aw our ney bors ſic wonders Pl tell, 
But niver mair leave my auld friends « or the Fell. 


A 8 E IE oee Ibn Foo. 


FF was the boy for bewitching * em, 
Whether good-humour'd cr coy 3 
All cried, when I was deſeeching em, 
o what you will with me, joy. 
Daughters, be cautious and ſteady,” ) 
Mothers would cry out for fear; 
*Won't you take care now of Teddy? 4 
„Oh, he is the devil, my r | 


. 
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For I was the boy for bewitching / em, 
Whether. good-humour'd or coy 3 

All cried, when I was beſeeching em, 

SAN what you will with me, Jy.” 
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Ah!“ cries one, what ſhall 1 90% 


From £449 0 uarter 1 gather'd 4 BE oe” 
Very few Ae E „ 
If I found any, 1 leather d em ; 1 
That made em plaguily ſhy. ofa | 


Pat Moony my ſheelah once nig, 
iN wighd. him beginning his clack': x! 
Says he, At my heart I've a beating,” 
Says I, Then take one at your back.“ 4 
6 For I was the boy, &cc. 1. 
Many a lass that would fly away, „ 
When other 'wooers but spoke, 
Once if I look d her the 3 SPL 


/ 


_— nor matter E cruel, og ts * > F 


Hundreds of lads though they'd eross'd, EEE” 
When I came nigh to them, jewel; #7: 
Om Bke,mud in a froſt. DET „ 
For I was che boy, dc. *** 

Mary once bad Lovers . : A 7 
ARY once had lovers two, fat. "0 
Whining, pining, fighing : +. "0 


Mary dear, Tm dying? 
T'other vow'd him just the same; Wo: 
Dead in-grief's „ 
But ſighs could never. raiſe + lame dnl e ns 
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Merry, laughing, ſinging, 
Sporting, courting, all the day, | 
And ſet the bells a ringing... 
Soon he tript it off to church, 
Lightly, gay, and airy 3 2 
Leaving t'others in the lurch, 


Sighing—after Mary. 


A youth there came, all blithe and _ 
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The little Farthing Ruſh-Light. 


X Su Solomon Simons, when he did wed. 
Bluſh' d black as a crow, his fair lady did bluſh light, 


] Lhe glock MIN TSS — ok in hed. D 


A little farthing ruſh-ligut, 
e Fail lal Lal la, r 
A little farthing ruſk-light, 


| 4 ; res bone nt Dn 
Sir Solomon gave to his lady a nudge, | 
Cries he, Lady Simons, there's vaſtly too much 
light; Ne AER Et 6 
Then, 857 Solomon, ſays ſhe, to get up you cant 
E EF the 
And blow out the rufhslight, . . 
The little farthing/ruſh-hght, 
Fal lal lal la, 2 49. 
The little farthing ruſh- light. 


Sir Solomon then out of bed pops his toes, 
And vaſtly he ſwore, anti very niuch did curſe light; 
And then toithe. chimney. Sir Solomon he goes, 
And he puff d at the ruſh- licht. 


? 
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"er -»The-little:farthing' rush light. e 

Lady Simons got up, in Her NA es 0 ned, e 

And over the catpet my lady did brhſh lip! Et, 5 
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And there Sir Solomon ſhe fonnd in A WN 
. 1 at the rufh - Hght; 1 2 
en ſhe puff'd at che ruſh: Ahr 
"Ss "Bag neither of them . 
Could blow out the ruth-light,, 


Sir Solomon and Lady, their breath quite g gone, 1 
Rang the bells i ia a rage e, determined to ckulh ligůt, at 
Half. a. llerp f in bis irt! en up came John:: 
7 | * And he puff d at the ruſh- light, e + 
ight, The little faxthing esp lik: N 
d-. But neither of Te chree FE 

Could blow out the ruſk-light. | I 

be Cook, coaches, men and maids, very near all in buff. 
A Came and ſwore, in their lives N never N TIE, 4 
2,8 wil fuch light, Wola fe | 

And each of the family, by turns, ada bak 


much At the little farthing ruth⸗kight, 
Due curſt farthing ruſn- light: 
caryt Pu none ol the family “ 22 


Could bio out the ruſhr- light. 8 8 


IA The watchnizn; At laſt, went by cry Ving Oper 3 
I Here vatthmens: come: zußp, thin you Targar on 

| vorſe light. 228 . 

'THen UP! came the wat tebehan the Born; was ae = 

4 _ Forhetwm!4 dss the ruth: Abt; OL 

The little tarthirg⸗ ruth- le 1 

1 * VE Fal. Lal lal la, | 

Fit) So he put ont the aan abt. 


4 e have f Jau. ty. were all wrr-mouth d. 
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85 Paddy OM Lear „ 
DOWN a dark alley I courted a maid, 
* Miss Judy WSnifter, who wash'd tor a trade 

| Och, Cupid led me a figary. | 
Her toes they. turn'd in; and her back it grew out, 
And her eyes look'd so melting across her long snout, 
They bother'd poor Paddy O'Leary. | 
Mr. Leary. Paddy Leary, och fiituloo. 
Fol, de rol, La. ral, 


Miss Judy M'Snifcer was brandy, Nis true, | 
Her mouth very wide, and her nose rather blue ; : 
She put me in sueh a quandary. 
Says she, I could love you the whole of my life, 
But they say, that in Ireland you've left your old wife,” 
Don't believe it, said Paddy O'Leary. 
ded Mr. Leary, Ke. 


So a bargain legs soon at church to ſay grace, 
Which J seab'd with a kiss on ber sweet yellow face, 
But I soon did-repent my gary. 

When we had been married a vear and a day, 
With a duty coalcheaver my wite ran away!! 
Devil speed yow! x ond Paddy O'Leary. 
HOWS * s. | 
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Crim. Con. we all ky 5 is ihe rage in, this LOW 24 


5-2 for damages | thought to Make him come down, 
But the law it was dev'lisn comrary.; 


a 


For all that they gave, when much blarney' d heen d 
For planting a pair gs f big horns on my head, 
Was e A gs 8 to k Paddy OY Leary: - 
Tr. Leary, &. 
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